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of heaven, and in this I confide. Let us, there- 
fore, unite in seeking this heavenly kingdom, 
and that in the first place. And may we, the 
remainder of our lives, earnestly press after re- 
signation to the Lord’s will; and, above all 
things, strive to please Him who only can give 
peace in whatever circumstances we may be. 
Then, I trust, the guardian angel of his holy 
presence will encamp around, and his everlast- 
ing arms be underneath to support us. Fare- 
well, my dear, farewell, says thy sure friend, 
Jos Scorr. 


and the way opened for the performance of the 
service. She is in very feeble health, but it 
seems to be her experience, that according to 
her faith she is heiped to perform what to the 
eye of reason would seem impracticable. 

AsI walked to the meeting house from the home 
of the hospitable Friend who entertained us, I 
was reminded of attending Concord Quarterly 
Meeting about fifty years before, when it was a 
season of Divine favor and much tenderness of 
feeling under the lively ministry of David Cope, 
so that I remarked at the time that it would be 
worth walking twenty-five miles from Philadel- 
phia to Concord, to enjoy such a season of favor. 
I mentioned my cogitations to a Friend by my 
side. When the meeting was over, he inquired 
how this meeting compared with that of fifty 
years ago. There did not seem to me to be so 
large a measure of tenderness, but an increased 
degree of religious exercise under the various 
matters that come before the meeting, so that it 
was probably equally profitable, or more so. 

On the lawn of our kind host, was a beautiful 
specimen of the Exochorda, a Chinese shrub of 
the rose family. It was abundantly clothed 
with white flowers. The genus has but a single 
species—the E. grandiflora. 

Scattered through the grass were numerous 
specimens of the Viola strita, which in my early 
botanical days I knew as V. ochroleuca. The 
flowers are white and of rather large size. It 
was marked as rare in Dr. Darlington’s Florula 
Cestrica, and as it was not common in the im- 
mediate vicinity of Westtown School, it had an 
especial attraction for me, which still adheres 


to it. 7 SW. 
An Old Love Letter. 


Norra Providence, First Mo. 22nd, 1780. 

Most affectionately beloved: — After reading 
over several memorandums of the exercises my 
poor soul has passed through, in my pilgrimage 
through this vale of tears, my heart salutes thee 
in a fresh spring of that love which I feel in- 
creasing, and hope may never wax cold towards 
thee. And having felt thee abundantly near 
this evening, I am free to write what revives 
for thy perusal, hoping it may be useful to- 
wards our rightly stepping along through time 
together. And first dearly beloved, let me tell 
thee, that however short I may be of strict ad- 
herence to the light of life, yet it is my crown, 
my chiefest joy, to feel the holy, harmonious 
influences and inshinings of the love of Jesus 
my Saviour, upon my soul; and I feel that with- 
out this I must be miserable indeed. I also be- 
lieve, that the true enjoyment of the marriage- 
union consists eminently in both being engaged 
to draw near to the Lord, and act in his coun- 
sel; which I not only wish, but in a good de- 
gree expect, may be our happy case. If it 
should, though we have as it were a dry morsel 
to partake, of, as to the things of this life, yet 
we may joy in the Lord, and rejoice in the God 
of our salvation. Thou knowest I have no great 
things to invite thee to. If we are joined to- 
gether, (the which I trust we already measura- 
bly are,) we must not expect the paths of afflu- 
ence; no, no. 




















SUPPOSE. 
Suppose, my little lady, 
Your doll should break her head, 
Could you make it whole by crying 
Till your eyes and nose were red? 
And wouldn’t it be pleasanter 
To treat it as a joke, 
And say you’re glad ’twas Dolly’s, 
And not your head that broke? 
































































Suppose you’re dressed for walking, 
And the rain comes pouring down, 
Will it clear off any sooner 
Because you scold and frown ? 
And wouldn’t it be nicer 
For you to smile than pout, 
And so make sunshine in the house 
When there is none without? 












Suppose your task, my little man, 
Is very hard to get, 
Will it make it any easier 
For you to sit and fret? 
And wouldn’t it be wiser, 
Than whining like a dunce, 
To go to work in earnest, 
And learn the thing at once? 




















Suppose that some boys have a horse, 
And some a coach and pair, 

Will it tire you less while walking, 
To say, “It isn’t fair?” 

And wouldn’t it be nobler 
To keep your temper sweet, 

And in your heart be thankful 
You can walk upon your feet? 
















Suppose the world doesn’t please you, 
Nor the way some people do, 
Do you think the whole creation 
Will be altered just for you? 
And isn’t it, my boy or girl, 
The wisest, bravest plan, 
Whatever comes, or doesn’t come, 
To do the best you can? 












—Erxchange. 
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“T do not like to hear him pray, 
On bended knee about an hour, 
For grace to spend aright each day, 
Who knows his neighbor has no flour. 










“T’d rather see him go to mill, 
And buy his luckless neighbor bread, 
And see his children eat their fill, 
And laugh beneath their humble shed. 








“T do not like to hear him pray, 
‘Let blessings on the widow be,’ 
Who never seeks her home to say, 
‘If want o’ertakes you, come to me.’ 












“T hate the prayer so loud and long 
That's uttered for the orphans’ weal 
By him who sees them crushed by wrong, 
And only with the lips can feel. 












“This day be bread and peace our lot, 
All else beneath the sun, 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not, 
And let Thy will be done.” 


This, my dear, our minds must come to, if we 
intend to be happy; yet this I know, that One 
who cannot lie, has promised to add all things 
nec2ssary to those who seek first the kingdom 


“JT do not like to hear her pray 
With jeweled ears and silken dress, 
Whose washerwoman toils all day, 
And then is asked to work for less, 















“T do not like such soulless prayers; 
If wrong, I hope to be forgiven. 
No angel-wing them upward bears ; 
They’re lost a million miles from heaven.” 
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For “ THE FRIEND,” 
The Caged Lion. 

On a recent visit to the Zoological Gardeng 
for the first time, my attention was drawn im. 
pressively to a lioness that was walking back 
and forth incessantly from one side of its cage 
to the other, looking between the iron bars, ap- 
parently very uneasy with her confinement, and 
seeming not satisfied with looking in vain, onee, 
twice or thrice, for a place of escape, but keep. 
ing up a continuous watch for some opening 
through which she might regain her liberty 
and exercise her vicious propensities. 

I felt a degree of pity for the brute, and at 
the same time, I knew that the safety of myself 
and others would be jeopardized should she find 
a way of escape. 

It seemed to me as though there might be 
some profitable reflections drawn from the ani- 
mal and her movements, but I could not then 
see what there was of instruction to be gained 
from a caged lioness, and so passed, on and 
presently came to the cage of a lion; he wasa 
noble specimen of the king of beasts. He ap- 
peared to be enjoying a quiet nap, apparently 
oblivious to his surroundings, appearing as un- 
concerned as though the liberty of the forest 
was his; he, too, excited in me a feeling of 
more than mere curiosity. What! is he satis- 
fied with his surroundings? Don’t he care for 
liberty ?. Are his vicious propensities subdued? 
Ah! he is only napping; well it is for me and 
others the iron bars are between him and us 
Those caged lions came before my mind at times 
for several days, without my knowing why it 
should be so, until one morning lately, as I was 
engaged in some bodily employment, it pre- 
sented to my mind, those lions represent the 
evil propensities of our nature. How like the 
lioness some of them are; even when we have 
them under control, ever on the alert, seeking 
after some weak place or opening in the iron 
grating. How important it is that we be on 
the watch, that there be no avenue for their 
escape, for though they may seem to be in some 
measure tamed and in subjection, yet all they 
want is liberty, and the untamed nature, the 
unsanctified will, will be as dangerous as ever. 

The old lion seems quiet for the time being, 
yet his vicious nature is there. So it is with 
some of the strongest and most dangerous of 
the evil propensities of our nature; we may 
think they are subdued when, like the lion, they 
may only be napping, and when we are off our 
guard, or something crosses our pathway that 
arouses the old nature in us, the strength of the 
lion may be suddenly aroused, and happy will 
it then be for us if the iron bars are intact, so 
as to restrain the corrupt will, that would rend 
and devour had it full liberty. 

O, the mischief that has been done in the 
world, and in the church, by seemingly good 
men and women, who really themselves thought 
the old lion in them was subdued, when he was 
only napping, and being thus deceived, they 
would neglect to watch the iron bars, that they 
were all safe and in their place, and so when 
something occurred that waked up the lion, the 
strong man in them, how has he broken loose 
from his confinement, and gone forth, “ Divid- 
ing in Jacob, and scattering in Israel.” So, dear 
friends, of every name and class, let-us be ever 
on our guard, and see to it, though the lion 
seem ever so quiet for the time being, that we 
keep him caged in, by the love of God; that 
the iron bars, “love, joy, peace, long-suffering, 
gentleness, goodness, faith, meekness, temper- 
ance,” (which are all forged and properly tem- 
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red in the workshop of the Spirit), are all in 
their allotted places; for if one of these be lack- 
ing, we may rest assured there is a weakness 
with some of the others. 

Those “ caged lions” that have led the writer 
to these reflections, must eventually, according 
to the course of nature, or from their confine- 
ment perhaps, die, without an effectual change 
being so wrought in their natures as to make 
them safe companions for man; in this they 
differ from the animal propensities of our na- 
ture, fur the prophet Isaiah tells of a day where- 
in all our animal propensities may be so changed 
that all will make one harmonious whole, see 
Isaiah, chapter xi.: “ The wolf also shall dwell 
with the lamb” (how opposite their natures), 
“and the leopard shall lie down with the kid, 
and the calf and the young lion, and the fat- 
ling together, and a little child” (the Babe of 
Bethlehem) “shall lead them.” “They shall 
not hurt nor destroy in all the Lord’s holy 
mountain; for the earth shall be full of the 
knowledge of the Lord as the waters cover the 
sea. And in that day there shall be a root of 
Jesse, which shall stand for an ensign of the 
people, to it shall the Gentiles seek, and his 
rest shall be glorious.” Yea, glorious. What 
great encouragement there is for us in this to 
watch, that our lions be kept securely caged 
(whether they seem to be on the alert like the 
lioness at the Zoological Gardens, or like the 
old lion, apparently sleeping), until all within 
us is so brought under the transforming power 
of the Lord’s blessed Spirit, the Spirit of the 
Gospel of the dear Son and Sent of God, that 
our very natures become changed. 

The wolf or the leopard or the lion will no 
longer seek to escape from the place assigned 
them, for all shall be led and kept in their 
proper place by the “little child,” the Babe 
immortal, seen in prophetic vision by Isaiah. 
“Verily their remains to be a rest for the peo- 
ple of God.” “All thy works shall praise thee, 
O Lord, and thy saints shall bless the.” Psalms 
xlv: 10. T. H. W. 


<onmemnenniiiiaiemnnstin 

Gop’s GRAPEVINES.—The grapevine that is 
growing under my window this morning sug- 
gests to me a talk about the organic union be- 
tween Jesus Christ and all healthy Christians. 
“1 am the vine, and ye are the branches.” The 
word vine here includes both the stock and the 
branches, because the vital sap that flows out 
to the furthest tendril is drawn from the central 
trunk. Saving faith is the process of being 
united to Christ by a heart union; and obedi- 
ence to Christ is the evidence that the union is 
genuine and strong. 

There is such a thing as being tied to Jesus 
Christ, by an act of external profession, without 
being ingrafted in him. A little twig may be 
thrust into the incision in a tree, and tied fast 
there, and yet no incorporation follow. Spring 
may come singing and opening all the buds on 
the tree; summer may shed its sunshine, and 
autumn may shake down baskets of ripe fruit, 
but that poor ill-joined branch yields neither 
bud nor flower nor fruitage. Held on by dead 
clay or rotting cord it is only a withered and 
unsightly thing. Such is every false professor ; 
he or she has no heart-union with the Saviour, 
and it is a very rare thing for such a self-satis- 
fied formalist to be truly converted afterward. 
That is a very sharp and startling word which 
Christ spoke when he said that the sapless, 
fruitless withered stick should be “ cast into the 
fire ;” if not a true branch, then a burning!— 


Theodore L. Ouyler in The Independent. 

























ing in a sparsely settled district of country in 
the State of lowa, having occasion to go to 
the village of Anamosa to trade, were making 
the trip in their one horse market wagon, con- 
taining such produce as their farm furnished. 
They necessarily passed through an unimport- 
ant village, situated in the edge of the timber 
skirting the Wapsipinicon River, where lived 
aman known to the writer as a cooper by trade, 
and who was commonly called “ Peg Leg,” be- 
cause of the loss of one foot nearly to the knee. 
Asa substitute for the lost limb he wore, strapped 
firmly round the joint, a short crutch or peg— 
Hence the name of Peg Leg. 


said cooper with a strange man with him in a 
one-horse buggy drove up and hurriedly passed 
us. When we had done our trading and were 
en route for home and less than one mile out of 
town, we were overtaken by the same parties 
with a comrade of theirs seated on a temporary 
seat in the front of the box. 
ously by, giving us reason to think that they 
were influenced by liquor, for though they made 
great haste, their headway was not so much, 
because of their frequent halting and chastising 
their poor dumb brute. 
so protracted that we passed them by, and it 
was not difficult to discover that this prolonged 
detention was caused by the one that occupied 
the temporary seat losing his balance and tumb- 
ling helplessly to the ground, and the others 
were endeavoring, but in vain, to restore him 
to his former position in the buggy. 
vain, for ere long the two drove up, giving cause 
to think that they had left their friend in the 
gutter. 
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For “THE FRIEND.” 
Reminiscences. 
Many years ago a Friend and his wife, resid- 


When we were just passing out of this village, 


They drove furi- 


Finally their halt was 


I say in 


When they came up with us they que- 
ried in an excited tone if we had picked up any 
papers or money since leaving town. My an- 
swer was no. They drove furiously on, and 
while yet in sight turned round and met us on 
the identical spot where we first saw them in the 
morning, passing us by as if unnoticed, but very 
quick wheeled about and came alongside of us 
so close as to almost cause the wheels to clash. 
The one next to us having the lines in hand, 
the other, Peg Leg, levelled his double-bar- 
relled fowling piece at my breast, declaring with 
many vile oaths that he believed that I had his 
papers and money. I reassured him that I had 
not; neither do I think that he had lost any, 
and, said he, “I am going to shoot your heart 
out.” I saw him set the triggers, heard the 
click it made, and again saw his finger extended 
hand along the guard to touch them. Nothing 
but the outstretched arm of Omnipotence re- 
strained that inebriate wretch from hurling into 
eternity one, alas! too like himself, unprepared 
to meet his God. 

The mother of my children sat dignified and 
composed by my side, hugging her infant to her 
bosom. Our eldest boy of seven years, shocked 
at what he saw and heard, crouched between us 
for safety. The moment the ruffian pointed his 
gun in an opposite direction, my horse received 
a sharp stroke from the lash of my whip and 
started off at good speed, but ere many strides 
were made two loud reports greeted our sensi- 
tive ears. Looking back we could see two sep- 
arate volleys of smoke that had issued from the 
deadly weapon. We subsequently learned that 
the less infuriated man had wrenched the gun 
from the grasp of his companion and discharged 


it so that it might not do harm. I may confess | 
that at that time my legal knowledge of the! words that were given me to speak were not my 


that the community was much excited. 
sented. My appearance at court was evidently 





357 


eee 


responsibility that I would incur by omitting to 
act as plaintiff in such a case had no bearing 
with me whatever, for I knew not the statute. 
But my thought was that it would be right for 
me to call immediately on the justice of the 
peace of the place and order an arrest. But 
when this was mentioned to my wife she was 
averse to it, thinking that it would probably 
result in putting one or both of these unfortunate 
fellow-beings in prison for a term of years, but 
both she and I came to realize that confine- 
ment would without doubt have been best for 
them, as their future history will amply prove. 


It has already been mentioned that Peg Leg, 


or George Voman, his proper name, lived in 
the village of Fairview, on the street of which 
this tragedy was committed. 
rades were reunited ere the night set in and the 
transient parties were the guests of George Vo- 
man. ‘The foregoing having happened on the 
Seventh-day of the week, their tarriance con- 
tinued until the first of the following week and 
so did their rioting and revelling ; 
conduct on the First or Sabbath-day was so of- 
fensive that the citizens of the place preferred 
a charge against them on Second-day morning 
for breach of the peace and abuse of the dumb 
brute. 


The three com- 


and their 


A personal friend of mine that lived in the 


suburbs of the village, having learned some- 
thing of what had happened to me, came out to 
my place on Second-day morning, desiring that 


I would attend court that afternoon, stating 
I con- 


very exciting to the culprits. The trial was long 


and tedious, at the conclusion of which the jus- 


tice directed the sheriff to hold the parties in 


custody until the following morning, for he did 


not feel capable of giving a verdict that even- 
ing. They begged the pardon of the people, 
averring that it was a strange and new thing 
for them to get into such a scrape, which might 
have been true only because they had not been 
held up as examples, for their bleared eyes and 
pug-noses were too sure witnesses to be mis- 
understood. On meeting them at the conclu- 


sion of the court, my remarks reminded them of 


their recent conduct toward me. To which 
they at once acknowledged, but begged me by 
their Maker not to appear against them. 

The following morning my wife and I, with our 
little boy that had been with us in our perilous 
situation, repaired to the office of the justice of 
the peace. The culprits met us at the threshold, 
and began their pleadings for mercy, the wife 
of the assassin joining him, and his accomplice 
said that the aged mother of her husband wished 
to see me before I proceeded against her son, 
and that she was in yonder cabin, not able to 
come to me; would I not bear them company to 
her? “ Yes,” said I, inviting my wife to walk 
along, but she being feeble declined. They and 
I set off, escorted by a numerous crowd of eager 
lookers on, each embracing an opportunity to 
speak their mind to me. Some would say, “ Crack 
them through; give them the full lash of the 
law.” Others would say, “Oh, you won’t put 
them in prison, will you ?” 

On reaching the cabin I was introduced to 
the aged mother, who at once began her plead- 
ings for her guilty son, with all the tenderness 
that she was capable of, assuring me that he 
was her sole dependence for maintenance, and 
if I put the law in force against him it would 
place him in prison for a series of years, and 
she knew not what would become of her. The 
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own, were only lent me for that occasion, there- 
fore will not attempt to repeat them. The 
guilty son acknowledged with tears trickling 
down his cheeks the vileness of his conduct, as- 


suring me, and not me only, but a multitude of 


listeners that, God helping, he would never do 
the like again; and as a safeguard thereto he 
would never drink another dram. My feelings 
I will not attempt to describe, because they 
were utterly indescribable, but may venture to 
say that my heart so overflowed with the love 
of God for us all as sinners that my feelings 
were to forgive them, that I also might be for- 
given. Thus we parted; they loading me with 
blessings that were meet only to be bestowed on 
a truly seraphic object. 

Such a court has perhaps never been held on 
the soil of the Hawkeye State. Such a scene 
has seldom been witnessed by human eyes, and 
so far as I now know, I am the only one living 
that passed through it all; my son that was the 
little boy mentioned is still here, and will testify 
to what he saw and remembers. But, gentle 
reader, my story is scarcely half told, therefore 
bear with me a little longer, whilst I remind 
you of the utter inability of man unaided by 
superior Power Divine to keep even a good 
promise, as thou may see by perusing this nar- 
rative. Not many weeks after this, my wife 
and I had occasion to travel over to the same 
village to trade, and in our homeward route 
entered the street of the lesser village. Just 
at the edge of dark, when upon the identical 
spot where the foregoing had happened, a little 
brother and sister, ranging from seven to nine 
years, stepped out of the bushes into the street, 
desiring me to stop, which being done they 
proceeded with sobs and tears, “ Please, sir, 
come and help us; we live in yonder cabin. 
Our father is dead. This afternoon mother went 
out to attend to some business, leaving us to 
keep house, and we are expecting her to come 
home every minute. But a little while ago a 
drunken man came and drove us away from 
our home, and if mother comes we don’t know 
what she will do. Won’t you, sir, please come 
and get him away?” “ Yes,” said I, heading my 
team up to a post near the door of a house in 
which there were three or more females. I in- 
vited my wife to go in and sit until my return, 
but she chose to sit in the carriage. But one 
of the women at the door said, “Sir, you won’t 
go there alone, will you?” “ Yes,” was my re- 
ply, “ but you must go uptown and get some of 
the men to help you. It is Peg Leg, and he is 
a wicked wretch and may hurt you.” “ But,” 
said I, “I am not afraid of him,” and my wife 
making no objections, I took the path leading 
toward the infested cabin, but ere 1 reached the 
threshold the object of my pursuit was found 
crouched down about his haunches with a blan- 
ket cast about him. “Ah, George,” said I, 
“what is the matter? What is thee doing 
here?” “I am sick,” was the reply. I then laid 
my hand on his head, with a “Come, get up, 
here, let’s see,” and he made an effort, the 
fumes of his person plainly told the cause of his 
debility, whereupon I exclaimed to George, 
“Thee is drunk; what shall I think of thee? 
Don’t thee remember promising me a few weeks 
since that thee would never drink any more 
whiskey, and now here thee is drunk.” He be- 
gan to realize, saying, “Is it you?” “ Yes, it’s 
Dewees,” said I. “Oh,” quoth he, “ for God’s 
sake help me up, and help me on my horse, and 
I'll go home and behave myself like a gentle- 
man.” I stopped to fetch the horse, but ere I 
got it in place the inebriate had lost his balance 


and tumbled over. I held the bridle with one 
hand, helped him up with the other, and suc- 
ceeded in getting him astride of bare bones, and 
he rode off and I never saw him more. But 
subsequently learned that he left Fairview and 
returned to Mechanicsville, from whence he had 
come to Fairview, and his comrades that have 
been mentioned were at home at Mechanics- 
ville ; one was his uncle. 

A period of several years elapsed, in which I 
knew nothing of my strange acquaintances ; 
finally a distant neighbor of mine had occasion 
to pass through the village of Mechanicsville, 
and on his homeward route called on me, and 
in the way of chat told me that at that place 
there was great excitement because the night 
before a fellow called Peg Leg had stolen a 
horse and got off with it. 

Another period of time elapsed when it fell 


out that wife and I were travelling by way of 


Mechanicsville, and called at a farm house not 
far distant to bait our team, etc., our host and 
hostess informed us that they were the first set- 
tlers of the country and had lived in that place 
ever since. It occurred to me that perhaps they 
had known something of those desperate men. 
I remembered all their names, as I do yet. On 
inquiry, they knew them all for many years, 
and told me that one had died ina fit of drunk- 
enness, and at that time one was still there, a 
base sot, and George Voman or Peg Leg had 
stolen a horse at that time, and the Vigilance 
Committee, a band of outlaws, went after him 
and he had never been seen or heard of since. 
“The way of the transgressor is hard.” My 
thought is that when I found him on the way 
to the cabin I should have arrested him—what 
think ye, gentle reader? Let the answer be, 
“The tender mercies of the wicked are cruel.” 

These things have many times claimed my 
consideration, attended with feelings of regret 
at my lack of considering the providence that 
there must have been in the circumstance of 
directing those children to me for aid, seeing 
that we knew not each other at all, had never 
seen each other before, and have not seen or 
heard of each other since. How can I view it 
other than a providence of God to lead me to a 
knowledge of the evil course of that inebriate 
wretch that I might call for justice, and extend 
the protective arm of the law over him, by 
placing him in prison, so that he might not 
have stolen a horse and come toa violent death. 
But I trust that God beareth me witness that 
my error was on the side of mercy, as I then 
felt toward my erring brother. 

W.S. DEeweEs. 


A Priest TRAPPED By A Woman.—A Ro- 
man Catholic in England, being about to marry 
a Protestant woman, it was mutually agreed 
that there should be no contest on the subject 
of religion. For some time after their union 
this agreement was scrupulously observed, but 
in process of time, the priest who paid them 
frequent visits, expecting an easy prey, began 
to talk about the peculiarities of his religion. 
He particularly insisted on the doctrine of tran- 
substantiation, and grew troublesome by his im- 
portunity. The woman thought herself how to 
get rid of him; and one day seeming to be over- 
come by his arguments, she agreed to attend the 
mass with her husband the following First-day, 
provided she might be allowed to prepare the 
wafer herself. The priest not suspecting any- 
thing, and glad on any terms to secure such a 
convert, gave his consent. The woman accord- 
ingly appeared at the chapel with her husband, 


and after the consecration of the wafer which 
she had brought with her, she solemnly de. 
manded of the priest, whether it was really con. 
verted into the body of Christ? To which ques. 
tion he, without hesitation replied, that there wag 
a conversion made of the whole substance of the 
bread into the body of Christ; and that there re. 
mained no more of its former substance, “ If this 
be really the case,” said she, “you may eat the 
wafer without danger ; but as for myself, I should 
be afraid to touch it, as it is mixed with arsenic.” 
The priest was thunderstruck by a discovery go 
unexpected, and was too wise to hazard his life 
upon a doctrine for which he had however con- 
tended with all the earnestness of perfect assur. 
ance. The woman’s husband was so struck b 
this practical confutation of a doctrine whic 
he had before implicitly believed, that he never 
afterwards appeared at mass.—Selected. 


Bawama Istanps.—About the Bahama Isl- 
ands are thousands of persons employed in col- 
lecting sponges, which in shallow water are 
harpooned, a special kind of harpoon being 
made, in the shape of a five-pronged fork with 
a long wooden handle. At the Bahamas the 
water is so clear that, with a machine equiva 
lent to a bucket with a plate of glass at one 
end, the bottom of the sea can be clearly seen 
at a depth of one hundred and fifty feet This 
is the old Greek system, but it is used in the 
Bahamas, and over five thousand men and boys 
are said to be steadily employed at the business, 

The diving method is employed where the 
sponges are more than twenty-five fathomsdown, 
The diver stays under two or three minutes, 
At still greater depths they dredge with a net. 
The sponge area within reach of the Key West 
fishermen covers no less than three thousand 
five hundred square miles. Every day many 
schooners, each having a crew of five or six men, 
and equipped with two dingeys, sail to the reef, 
where one man keeps the ship while two go out 
in each dingey after sponge; one sculls and the 
other searches the bottom with a sponge glass, 
The sponge is hooked up with a long pole and 
spread on deck, where the gelatinous matter de- 
cays. When they have a sufficient cargo they 
land, and fasten the sponge in crates or crawls, 
the tide ebbing and flowing through them. This 
cleansing process requires about one week. Be- 
fore being crawed they are black in color and 
emit afoul odor. When clean they are bleached. 
I visited the largest sponge establishment in the 
city. The Florida sponges are famous through- 
out the world, probably only the Mediterranean 
can compare with them. Some are several feet 
in circumference, and so soft that they are 
spoken of as Florida sheep wool.— Christian 
Advocate. 


A Guass or BeErR.—‘“ Would you not like a 
glass of beer?” said some one to C. Spurgeon, 
when he returned, much fatigued, to the hotel 
where he was staying. 

“Yes,” was the answer; “ but some poor beg- 
gar to whom drink is a temptation might hear 
of it and feel encouraged to take a dozen glasses. 
I abstain for the sake of such.” 

This was the true spirit of Christ manifested 
in the matter of not putting stumbling-blocks 
in the way of others. There are so many who 
are easily misled, and who require but a feather’s 
weight to incline them to yield to temptation, 
that it is of the utmost importance that strong, 
faithful, noble men, should stand aloof from 
things which, though not perhaps specially dan- 
gerous to themselves, might, through the exam- 
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ple of their use, bring disaster to the weak and 
unwary. Thus the great Apcstle said: “It is 
good neither to eat flesh, nor to drink wine, nor 
anything whereby thy brother stumbleth, or is 
offended, or is made weak” (Rom. xiv: 21). 
Even if the strong drink was healthful instead 
of harmful to them, it would be wise for Chris- 
tian men to avoid it lest weak ones should stum- 
ble and fall through their example.— The Chris- 
tian. 


known flower.. The shiny black seeds are of 
good size, and, in the hands of those who un- 
derstand their culture, not particularly difficult 
of germination. However, the tulip seedling is 
no plebeian plantlet, that feels it incumbent 
upon itself to push at once into the busy, flow- 
ering world. Quite the reverse. It takes a five 
or six years’ leisure growth before it deigns to 
send up its first flower. Here again it leaves 
the beaten track of flower usage. No matter 
from how brilliant a tulip the seed may have 
been saved, nor how gayly the parent flower 
may have been streaked or feathered, the bloom 
of the seedling is of a plain self-color. It is 
now a “ Breeder” tulip, and year after year the 
seedling tulip wears the self-colored dress in 
which it first elected to appear. This goes on 
for three, four or five, or even nine or ten years ; 
then the flower “breaks” or becomes rectified. 
In other words it has passed through the pre- 
liminary flowering stage, and is ready now, some 
ten or fifteen years from the sowing of the seed, 
to show what manner of flower it intends to be. 

Curious as it may seem, the breeder flower 
gives not the slightest indication of the color 
or marking of the mature tulip. The muddy, 
magenta-hued blossom may be transformed into 
the most brilliant blood-red, or the quiet mauve 
into a flaming flower, most gorgeously blazed 
and flaked. This change is a radical one, af- 
fecting the smallest offset from the parent bulb. 
As tulips in favorable soil increase rapidly, 
through new bulbs forming, in the course of a 
few years longer (some twenty or twenty-five 
years in all perhaps since the seed was sown), 
the grower is able to put the best of his seed- 
lings on the market. We fear few Americans 
would have patience enough for the undertak- 
ing.—Lora 8S. La Mance. 





































life-long interest and friendship, and open the 
way for the exercise of Christian concern and 
private labor, which is blessed of the Lord. 
They are a source of encouragement to the 
Lord's servant, who may see in them an evi- 
dence that his Master is pleased to use him for 
the promotion of his cause in the earth. 

Services of this kind are often placed in the 
power of those who have not received a gift in 
the ministry of the Gospel, but who are en- 
deavoring to be found partakers of the Divine 
communion, and in their performance they ex- 
perience the truth of the promise, “He that 
watereth, shall be watered also himself.” 

May we all be watchful to make a right use 
of these openings and opportunities for doing 
good, which are graciously put in our power. 























































The Tulip and its Story. 

Now that the Feast of the Tulips, as it has 
been wittily termed, is almost here, it is inter- 
esting to trace the romantic history of this won- 
derful flower that, after more than three cen- 
turies of adoption by European and Occidental 
nations, yet remains essentially what nature first 
created it—a child of the Orient, boldly-sim- 
ple in outline, intense in color, and gorgeously 
magnificent in its beauty. 

As we might expect, its birthplace was sunny 
Persia. The botanist of his age, the celebrated 
Dr. Gesner, came across it in his travels, and 
brought it back with him to Europe in 1559. 
The old blood-red tulip of our gardens ( Tulipa 
Gesneriana), in its specific name still commemo- 
rates the name of its introducer, just as its generic 
name of Tulip commemorates its Persian origin, 
tulip being a foreign corruption of the Persian 
name of the flower thoubelan, signifying turban, 
from the shape of the blooms. 

Considering the restricted intercourse of that 
day, the tulip was rapidly disseminated over 
Europe. Under cultivation it soon sported in- 
to brilliant variations. Its surpassing flakings, 
featherings and pencilings were so unlike anv 
other flower that there was the greatest furore 
about it. This enthusiasm culminated in the 
celebrated “Tulip mania” of Holland in 1636 
and 1637, a happening unique in history; so 
enraptured did the staid Hollanders become 
with them, and so great the demand for rare or 
highly prized varieties, that capitalists began 
to speculate in tulips as Wall Street magnates 
do to-day in wheat and corn, not only buying 
up all in sight, but trading in futures. 

The infection spread until men of limited 
means mortgaged their homes to buy a few 
dozen of these bulbs. Prices ran incredibly 
high. One hundred and twenty bulbs of one 
variety brought at auction a lump sum of three 
thousand six hundred dollars, or thirty dollars 
for each bulb. Varieties, of which only a half- 
dozen or so bulbs were to be obtained, sold for 
a thousand dollars or more apiece; but the 
climax was reached when a single bulb of a 
sort named Semper Augustus sold for 1,300 
florins, the equivalent of more than five thous- 
and dollars in United States money! It is a 
melancholy illustration of the munitions of time, 
that the common Persian tulip that Gesner ob- 
tained for the asking, is still extant in our gar- 





In the account of Concord Quarterly Meeting 
in the present number of THe FRIEND, men- 
tion is made of the concern of our dear Friend, 
Esther Fowler, to pay a religious visit in the 
Western States. Her prospect is to attend the 
Quarterly Meeting of Salem in Ohio in the 
Eighth Month next. From there to go pretty 
directly to Pasadena in California and attend 
the Monthly Meeting there, which is a branch 
of Hickory Grove Quarterly Meeting in Iowa, 
and visit some or most of its members. On her 
return eastward, she proposes to attend Iowa 
Yearly Meeting, held the present year at West 
Branch, Iowa. Her minute also liberates her 
to appoint some public meetings. 

We have no doubt many of our readers can 
unite in the desire that the Lord who sends her 
forth may bless her efforts in his cause, and 
enable her to return with the reward of peace. 





We have received a letter from a respected 
Friend, referring to the article published in THE 
Frienp of Fifth Month 8th, on the correct use 
of the plain language. Our correspondent thinks 
that some who have felt that it would be right 
to use “thou” instead of “thee” in the nom- 
inative case, have been discouraged by the fear 
that it might seem like a presumptuous assump- 
tion of superior sanctity. His concern is that 
all may be encouraged faithfully to follow the 
impressions of duty made upon their minds. In 
this feeling we concur. 


cccncensicnccmncaigielRactatisiaien 
“To-day the Saviour calls: ye wand’rers come; 
O ye benighted souls, why longer roam? 


“To-day the Saviour calls: oh, hear Him now; 
Within these sacred walls to Jesus bow. 
“To-day the Saviour calls: for refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls, and death is nigh. 
“The Spirit calls to-day ; yield to his power; 
Oh, grieve Him not away, ’tis mercy’s hour.” 
Songs of Pilgrimage. 
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SS 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep Statrs.—By the entrance of Corea and the 
Orange Free State into the Universal Postal Union, 
which has been announced to the Postal Congress at 
Washington, and the probable entrance of China be- 
fore 1899, the entire postal circuit of the globe will 
have been accomplished. 

The House has passed the resolution appropriating 
$50,000 for the relief of American citizens in Cuba 
without a dissenting voice, and the President has 
signed the bill. 

On the 20th inst. the Morgan Cuban resolution was 
passed by the United States Senate by a vote of 41 to 
14. The resolution declares “That a condition of 
public war exists between the Government of Spain 
and the Government proclaimed and for some time 
maintained by force of arms by the people of Cuba, 
and that the United States of America shall maintain 
a strict neutrality between the contending parties, ac- 
cording to each all the rights of belligerents in the 
ports and territory of the United States.” An analysis 
of the vote shows that the affirmative was cast by 18 
Republicans, 19 Democrats and 4 Populists, and the 
negative by 12 Republicans and 2 Democrats. 

The Morgan resolution in the House was referred 
to the Committee on Rules. The matter will not be 
brought before the House until the neg tiations which 
it is believed are being conducted by the President 
with the Government of Spain, looking to the pacifi- 
cation and independence, have been concluded, and 
the result is made known to Congress afid the country. 

No details of the negotiations now under way in re- 
gard to Cuba have been made public, but it is under- 
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During the late religious visit which our 
friends John and Esther Fowler paid to Egypt, 
they met with a young woman, in whom they 
became much interested. She is now living in 
Switzerland, and employed as governess in a 
family of children. A recent letter from her 
shows that the interest was mutual. In it she 
says, “ My heart is full of thankfulness, first for 
dens; while the offspring, that seventy-seven | having met you, because I have been helped 
years later brought the greatest price ever paid | and strengthened by seeing you and talking to 
for a single plant or bulb, has absolutely dis-| you both ; and secondly for being remembered 
appeared from cultivation. by you. I have been much blessed since I have 
_ Of course the reaction came; and the crash | been in Egypt. I used to be unhappy and to 
i prices ruined scores of men who had invested | fret for many things, but now I am content, 
their all in tulips. In spite of all, the Holland- | and know that our lives are ordered for us. I 
ers retained their intense passion for the flower, | am learning to say, Thy will be done.” She 
and do until this day—a passion shared by all| expresses a desire that they might remember 
the German people. each other in their prayers, “ and that shall be 
_ Royal blood is privileged to royal peculiari-| a tie between us.” 

ties, The regal tulip, not content with having| Such incidents as the intercourse with this 
helped to make history, or with having con- | interesting young woman, are occasionally met 
quered masculine indifference, insists upon aj with by those who are laboring in Christ’s 
Unique seed propagation unlike that of any other | cause, and at times they are the beginning of a 
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stood that they include complete amnesty to all who 
participated in the revolution as a pre-requisite to the 
establishment of a local government with Spanish 
consent, the withdrawal of Spanish troops and subse- 
— voluntary acknowledgment by Spain of the in- 

ependence of the island possibly upon the payment 
of a war indemnity. This solution of the question 
is being pressed, with intimations that the United 
States will guarantee the performance of the condi- 
tions on both sides. 

Senator Joseph H. Earle died at his home in Green- 
ville, South Carolina, on the 20th inst. 

It appears that in the last quarter of a century, or 
since 1873, says the New York Sun, there have been 
cut in Michigan, Wisconsin and Minnesota alone 154,- 
000,000,000 feet of white pine, board measure, besides 
83,000,000,000 shingles, and in the last three-fourths 
of that period about 200,000,000,000 feet, taking the 
whole country together. New York and Pennsylva- 
nia have, next to the States just mentioned, large 
quantities of standing coniferous timber, and the 
amount left in the Northern States is estimated at 
about 100,000,000,000 feet, or half as much as has 
been cut since about 1878 in the whole country. Can- 
ada is another resource, with about 37,000,000,000 feet 
of white pine. 

Forest fires are burning at many points in the upper 
Michigan peninsula. “Unless heavy rainfalls come 
soon, serious losses in logs and standing timber, as 
well as the wiping out of settlements, may result.” 

A New Orleans dispatch says, “It is thought there 
will be no further damage done by the overflow. The 
losses in Louisiana is estimated at $1,750,000, in Mis- 
sissippi at $8,500,000, and in Arkansas at $4,260,000, 
or a total of $13,500,000; not as serious a loss as in 
many previous years of overflow, when the river was 
not nearly as high as it is now.” 

By a fire in Hoboken on the night of the 20th inst., 
one whole block was reduced to ashes, and 140 fami- 
lies were rendered homeless. The flames started ina 
large factory. The loss is believed to exceed $500,000. 

At the Yearly Meeting recently held in this city, 
Fifteenth and Race Streets, the Clerk stated that he 
had received a communication, which, though ad- 
dressed to him personally, he had no doubt was in- 
tended for the Meeting. According to custom, it was 
decided to refer the paper to asmall Verbal Commit- 
tee for examination. This Committee reported that 
it was an epistle issued by Friends of Arch Street 
Yearly Meeting. They were united in recommending 
it should be read in the meeting and pondered, but 
that the members should refrain from commenting 
upon it. This was united with. We are informed 
that an unusual degree of solemnity was felt when the 
epistle was read. Inthe Women’s Mee'ing, a similar 
Committee made a like report, and the reading was 
listened to without remark. Many of the members 
have expressed their satisfaction with the epistle and 
with the action of the Men’s and Women’s Meetings 
in having it read. 

Deaths in this city last week were 413, being 30 
less than the previous week, and 19 more than the cor- 
responding week of last year. Of the foregoing, 217 
were males and 196 females: 54 died of pneumonia ; 
50 of consumption; 36 of heart disease ; 20 of apop- 
lexy ; 19 of cancer; 17 of diphtheria; 16 of old age; 
16 of convulsions ; 13 of scarlet fever; 11 of typhoid 
fever; 11 of inflammation of the stomach and bowels ; 
11 of nephritis; 11 of Bright’s disease, and 9 of in- 
flammation of the brain. 

Markets, &c.—U.S. 2’s, 96 a 98; 4’s, reg., 110} a 111; 
coupon, 11241123; new 4’s, reg., 1225 a 123; 5’s, 113. a 
1134 ; currency 6’s, 104 a 107}. 

Corron.—Official quotations are at 8c. per pound 
for middling uplands. 

FEeEp.--Spot bran, $12.50 to $13.00 per ton for win- 
ter in bulk, and $11.00 a $12.00 for spring in sacks. 

FLour.—Winter super, $2.75 a $3.00; do., extras, 
$3.15 a $3.40 ; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $4.00 a $4.15; 
do., do., straight, $4.20 a $4.30 ; Western winter, clear, 
$4.00 a $4.15; do., do., straight, $4.25 a $4.35; do., 
do., patent, $4.40 a $4.60; spring, clear, $3.50 a $3.80 ; 
do., straight, $4.00 a $4.20; do., patent, $4.20 a $4.53 ; 
do., favorite brands, higher. City mills, extra, $3.25 
a $3.50; do., clear, $4.25 a $4.35; do., straight, $4.35 
a $4.50; do., patent, $4.50 a $4.70. Rye FLour.— 
$2.25 a $2.50 per bbl. as to quality. 

GRAIN.—No. 2 red wheat, 82} a 83c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 29 a 29}c. 
No. 3 white oats, 25} a 26c. 

Beer Catrie.—Extra, 5} a 5}c.; good, 5 a dc; 
medium, 43 a 4}c.; common, 4} a 4c. 

SHEEP AND LAmBs.— Extra, 4} a 4}c.; good, 3} a 4c.; 
medium, 3} a 34c.; common, 23 a 3c.; lambs, 3} a 5}c. 


Hogs.— Western, 5} a 5}c.; State, d}c. 

Forrign.—The scheme of the Government for the 
relief of Ireland, as outlined in the House of Com- 
mons last week by the First Lord of the Treasury, A. 
J, Balfour, was sprung as a surprise upon most of the 
members, and was the leading topic for discussion in 
the political world. Under the scheme the landlords 
will receive about £250,000 ($1,250,000) early, and 
the tenants will be relieved of about £400,000 ($2,000,- 
000) of yearly taxation. It is understood that the 
project was approved at a Cabinet Council, and that 
before it is submitted to Parliament its salient feat- 
ures will be communicated in confidence to the lead- 
ing Irish landlords. 

The new tunnel under the Thames at Blackwall 
was opened by the Prince of Wales on last Seventh- 
day. 

The annual consumption of sugar per head of the 
population is 18 pounds in Germany, 26 in France 
and Switzerland, 44 in the United States and 60 in 
England. 

In consequence of the increasing distress and pov- 
erty in Spain, the migration has increased enormously 
within a few munths. Most of it, however, is by way 
of the French and Portuguese harbors. 

The Madrid newspapers consider the adoption by 
the United States Senate of Senator Morgan’s bellig- 
erency resolution to be a very grave step. They say 
it will tend to strengthen the Premier Canovas del 
Castillo in checking the proposed Liberal attack on 
the Ministry. 

The Duke of Tetuan, the Minister of Foreign Af- 
fairs, who tendered his resignation last week, after 
boxing the ears of Senor Comas, a Liberal Senator, 
causing a commotion and the suspension of the sitting 
of the Senate, has withdrawn his resignation, on the 
advice of the Premier, Canovas del Castillo, who, the 
personal question of the dispute having been closed 
by the seconds of the two parties deciding a duel was 
not necessary, and in view of the impending import- 
ant international questions, thinks the Ministry should 
not be disorganized. 

Russia has the most rapidly increasing population 
of any country in the world. The growth the last 
hundred years has been a fraction less than 1,000,000 
annually. 

The Sultan of Turkey has decided to agree to an 
armistice, and Edhem Pasha has been ordered to cease 
hostilities. It appears that the Czar made a direct 
appeal to the Sultan to order his troops to cease hos- 
tilities and arrange an armistice, and this, coupled 
with the fact that most serious results would have en- 
sued if Turkey had persisted in her defiant attitude, 
brought about the present state of affairs. 

An armistice of seventeen days was agreed to on 
the 20th by Turkey and Greece. It includes the land 
and sea forces of both combatants. The Ambassadors 
of the Powers met in Constantinople to consider the 
terms of the peace. 

The steamer Empress of India, at San Francisco from 
Yokohama, brings news of a fire which completely 
destroyed the town of Hochioji, in the silk district of 
Japan. Nearly 4,000 houses were destroyed, and be- 
tween forty and fifty lives were lost. 

A dispatch to the Times from Buenos Ayres says, 
“The sugar industry is threatened with a severe crisis, 
owing to over-production. The excess of available 
export for the current year is more than 100,000 
tons.” 

Two dams on the St. Croix River, in Nova Scotia, 
burst on the 20th instant, partly destroying three 
others, and swept nearly 3,000,000 feet of uncut timber 
into the Bay of Fundy via the Avon River and Bay 
of Minas. The loss is $100,000. 


NOTICES. 


Westtown BoarpinGc ScHooL.—For convenience 
of persons coming to Westtown School, the stage will 
meet trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.46 a. M., 
and 2.53 and 4.32 p.m. Other trains are met when 
requested. Stage fare on regular trips, fifteen cents, 
on special trips, twenty-five cents each way. To reach 
the school by telegraph, wire West Chester Phone 85. 

Epwarp G. SMEDLEY, Sup’t. 


Westtown Boarpina ScHoo.t.—Applications for 
the admission of pupils to the school, and letters in 
regard to instruction and discipline should be ad- 
dressed to Witttam F. WickEeRsHAM, Principal. 

Payments on account of board and tuition, and 
communications in regard to business should be for- 
warded to EpwARp G. SMEDLEY, Superintendent. 

Address, Westtown P. O., Chester Co., Pa. 


Diep, at his residence, Newmarket, Ontario, Canada, 
on the twenty-sixth of Second Month, 1897, THomag 
Moore, in the seventy-third year of his age; a mem. 
ber and elder of Yonge Street Monthly Meeting of 
Friends. Though charitable to all true believers jn 
the Lord Jesus Christ, he was firmly attached to the 
principles and doctrines of the Christian religion ag 
professed by early Friends, and took great interest in 
reading their writings, was diligent in reading the 
Holy Scriptures, often speaking of deriving comfort 
therefrom, and in attending all our meetings while 
health would permit, in which his voice was occasion- 
ally heard with acceptance. In the year 1868, being in 
feeble health, thought an ocean voyage might benefit 
him, and under a sense of duty made the journey, to 
which he often referred with pleasure, mentioning 
the kindness he received from Friends and relatives, 
being a stranger in a strange land. For a number of 
years he suffered much from palpitation of the heart 
and nervous prostration, which was borne with pa- 
tience. To the above named affliction was added the 
loss of hearing to a considerable extent, which was a 
great trial to him. Being of a social disposition it in 
a measure deprived him of the enjoymeut of the com- 
pany of his friends. On the twenty-ninth of Twelfth 
Month last he was stricken with paralysis, which left 
him partially helpless. A physician being called he 
asked him what he thought of his case, and on being 
informed his time here would be short, that medicine 
would avail little, said, that was good news, he was 
going home; and thought in his case it was better to 
depend on Providence than medicine. His sufferings 
over eight weeks were very great, but his hope in God 
throngh Christ Jesus was not shaken. He had that 
childlike faith and trust which casteth out all fear, 
at one time saying, “ Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly,” 
at another, “ Oh, that I had the wings of a dove, that I 
might fly away and be at rest.” He often prayed for 
patience and resignation to hold out to the end, saying, 
“The Lord’s time is the best time.” Once, on being 
asked if he would have something to eat, said, “I have 
meat to eat ye know not of.” He was sensible to the 
last, and his many little acts of endearment after ar- 
ticulation had ceased, showed his affection to those 
around him. He leaves a wife and daughter to mourn 
his loss. 


, at his home in Marshallton, Pa., on the twenty- 
ninth of Third Mo., MARSHALL FELL, aged seventy- 
five years, ; a beloved member and minister of Brad- 
ford Monthly Meeting of Friends. The language 
seemed fitting, “ Blessed are the pure in heart, for 
they shall see God.” 

Mary J. HAWLEY, widow of Benjamin Haw- 
ley and daughter of Dempsey and Martha Johnson, an 
Elder and member of West Branch Monthly Meeting 
of Friends (Conservative Body), deceased First Month 
9th, 1897, aged 75 years. She had a birthright mem- 
bership in the Society of Friends, whose principles 
she firmly supported. She often administered earnest 
Christian counsel to those around her, as faithful and 
devoted service to her dear Master. She was of a 
cheerful nature, whose daily life and conversation re- 
vealed a close walk with her Saviour, so that it may 
be truly said of her, “A mother in Israel is fallen.” 
On her way from meeting she fell from a stroke of 
apoplexy, scarcely breathing after she was stricken. 
She leaves the comforting assurance that an heavenly 
peace crowned her departure. 


——,at her residence near Earlham, Iowa, First 
Month 7th, 1897, IsanEL THomas, in the seventy- 
second year of her age. She was regarded by her ac- 
quaintances as a willing helper to those in need or 
suffering, and her ministrations to the wants of others 
was one of the characteristics of her life, being careful 
to heed the injunction, “ Let not thy left hand know 
what thy right hand doeth.” She was firm in uphold- 
ing the faith and doctrines as held by ancient Friends. 
The last year of her life was one of intense suffering, 
borne with cheerful resignation, ofien expressing 
thankfulness for her many favors. Her friends have 
the consoling evidence that their loss is her eternal 
gain. 

——, at the family residence, near Winchester, Va., 
Fifth Month 11th, 1897, Lypra H. Wriaut, in the 
eighty-third year of her age. A member of Hopewell 
Monthly Meeting during her long and useful life. She 
was the wife of Jesse Wright, deceased, and daughter 
of John and Rachel Griffith, faithful Elders in their 
day. Two sons and four daughters survive her. “ The 
memory of the just is blessed.” 
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